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Blood Stains Clitheroe - Bridge Haunting Manifestation 

The ghostly blood from a man murdered on the bridge is said to periodically pool here. 

There was a small town named Clitheroe, nestled in the heart of the Lancashire countryside. It 
was a quaint and peaceful place, but there was one spot in particular that held a dark secret. The 
bridge that spanned the River Ribble was said to be haunted by the ghost of a man who had been 
brutally murdered there many years ago. 

No one knew exactly who the man was or why he had been killed, but the locals all knew the 
story of the blood stains that periodically appeared on the bridge. Some claimed that they had 
seen the blood pooling on the stones, while others had heard strange moans and whispers 
coming from the dark corners of the bridge. 

Despite the rumors and superstitions, the people of Clitheroe continued to use the bridge for 
their daily comings and goings. They would cross it in the morning on their way to work, and 
again in the evening as they returned home. But there was always a sense of unease whenever 
they passed over the spot where the murder had taken place. 

One night, a young couple was walking home from a party on the other side of the river. They 
were chatting and laughing, enjoying each other's company, when they suddenly heard a low 
moan coming from the direction of the bridge. They stopped in their tracks, peering into the 
darkness. 

At first, they couldn't see anything unusual. But as they drew closer to the bridge, they saw a 
faint red glow emanating from the stones. The closer they got, the more it became clear that the 
glow was coming from a pool of blood. 

The couple was frozen in terror, unable to move as they watched the blood slowly spread across 
the bridge. And then they saw him - the ghostly figure of a man, his clothes tattered and torn, his 
face twisted in pain and rage. 

He didn't speak, but the couple knew that he was the victim of the murder that had taken place 
on the bridge so many years ago. They watched in horror as he faded away into the darkness, 
leaving behind only the ghostly blood stains. 

From that night on, the people of Clitheroe avoided the bridge whenever possible. They would 
take long detours to avoid crossing it, and they whispered amongst themselves about the ghostly 
manifestation that haunted the spot. But despite their fears, the blood stains continued to appear 
periodically, a reminder of the tragedy that had taken place there so many years ago. 


By Donald Jay. 


